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"ACT; SCENE 
£4 Street in Venice. 1 4 : 
Eu Priuli and lager | 
Pri. „ TU hear o more; eee 
leave me. 


My ord, my lord! 12 not that e 3 


You think me: Patience! where's the diftance throws 5 

Me back ſo far, but I may boldly ſpeak _—- 

In right, tho*. proud oppreſſion will. not hear « me? 
Pri. Have you not wrong E 


TY a+ you 1 


My Ny ſelf was yours, you might have usd me 
85 15 your beſt ſervice; like an open friend 
Indeed, truſted you, and thought you mine + 
When, in requtal of my beſt endeavours, 
Tau treacherouſly practis d to undo me, 3 
Secu d the wealenefs of wy age's darling, _ 
bet WA 
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Tes. wrong'd me; in the niceſt. point, + 


The honour of my houſe, you've done me wrong. 
Tou may remember (for I now will ſpeak, _ 
And urge its baſeneſs) when you firſt came home 
From travel, with ſuch hopes as made you look d on 

By all men's eyes, a youth of expectation; - LY, 
Pleas'd with your growing virtue, I veceived you; 
Courted, and 1 to raiſe you to your meriis; 
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My koufe, my table, nay, my fortune toe, 


ware 


My only cd, ah4/ftole her from my 


Oh !Belvidera 7 © 


Taff. Ii to me you owe her. 


| Clildlefs you had been elſe, and mm the grave 


Four name extin& ; no more Priut;” heard of. 
You may remember, fcarce five: years are paſt, _ 
Since in your brigantine you ſail'd to fee, / 


Ihe Adriatith wedded by our duke; 


And I was with you: Your unſk}Iful pilot | 


* 


; Dalh'd us upon a rock; when to your boat 


You mate for faſety : Eiter'd firſt yourſelf; 


© Th. affrighted Beluidera, following next, 
As ſhe ſtood trembling on the veſſel's fide, ab 
Was bya wave *wathd off into the deep ; . 
When inſtantly I plung d into the ſea, 
And, büffeting the bilkews to her reſcur, 
Redeem d her life with half the lo of nne. 
Ike a rich cofqueſt. in one band J bore her, 


And wich the other daſh'd che ſaucy waves, 


Tit org “d ard prefꝰd to rob me of my pfite- 
I brought her, gare er to our delpairing arm: 


Indeed You thank me,; but a nobler gratitude 
Roſe in her ſoul: Por from that hour e lov'd me, 
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Till for ber life ſhe paid me with Rerſel xx, 
i. You ftole her ſrom ne; like a thief you ſtole | 


her 3 ö 3 — 
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>; Ke dead of night; that curſed hour-you choſe 
Jo rifle me of all my heart held dear. 33 

May all your joys in her prove falſe like mane 5 ET 
A Rfterile fortune, and a barren bed, 

Attend you both > continual diſcord be 
Your days and nights bitter and grievous, ill 7 | 
May the hard hand of a vexatious need.  - . 
Oppreſs and 49 you; till at laſt you find e 

= The curſe of diſobedience all your portion. XX 
Taff. Half of your curſe you have beſtow'd.n vain 4 
Heav n has already crown'd our ſaithful loves 
With a young boy, ſweet as his mother's beauty: 
May hg live to prove more gentle than his ollie, 
And happier than his — de . 
Pri. Rather ye 8 
To hate thee for his bread; and d your *« ears 
Wich hungry cries ;- whilit his unhappy mother 
Sits down and Weeps in bitterneſs of want. 
aff. You talk, as if twould pleaſe Jen. 
Pri. Twould, by heaven ! . 
Ja. Would I were in my grave. 
Pri. And the too with thee : 75 
For, living here, you're but my cirſed remembrance, 
I once was happy.———No-mere. - 
Taft Yes, all, and then adieu for ever. 7 
There's not a wretch, that ms on common 4 
But's happier than me: For I've known 
The luſcious ſweets of plenty; every night. 7 
Have flept with ſoft content about my head, „ 
And- never wak d but to a. joyful morning . 5 
Vet now müſt fall like 4. Gap of corn, ” 5 
Whoſe bloſſom ſcapꝰ'd, yet's n in the wa 
Pri. Home, and be humble, ſtudy to retrench ; 
Diſcharge the lazy vermin of thy A. | 
Thoſe pageants of thy folly ; 


8 Rode the glitt ring trappings of thy U 5 5 
To humble weeds, . 8 B 
en to ſome ſuburb cottzze both recre ; 3 "by 
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"IT 1 Biß. 
f I ” ” 7. 


- 3 « 


3 wo Þ 24 Js 


For its own ea 


00 Prefers d 5 


Taff. Yes. if my heart would let, me 


This roud, this ſwelling heart: home I would ao 
But tzat my dcors are bateſul to my eyes, .) 


- 


Fill'd and damm'd up with gaping creditors. — 
I've now not fifty 5 in the world, 
Fet ſtill Im in love, and pleas d with ruin. 
Oh! Belvidera Oh! ſhe 3 Js my — 
And we will bear our wayward fate together, 
But ne*er know. comfort more". 


* 


Eater Prenzy: „ 


Fler ier. My friend: good-morrow, Sig 
$ Es fares the honeſt partner of my heart? * 
What, melancholy ? not a word to ſpare me! 


7 aff. I'm thinking, Pt ee, how that damn'd Rarving | | 


uality, 
| Call'd honeſty, got footing in uk world. 
Pier. Why, powerful villainy firſt ſet it up, 

L: and fafety - honeſt men 
Are the ſoft eaſy cuſhions, on which knaves 
*Repoſe and fatten: Were all mankind villains, 


"They'd ſtarve each other pen, would want prac- 


tice 


re 13 Each man would kill his bro- 


ee 

Himſelf; none would be b. or hang'd for wunder: 
Honeſty! *twas a cheat invented firſft 

- To bind the hands of bold deſervi rogues, 
Tpbat fools and cowards might ft Hie in power, 
And lord it uncontroul'd above their betters. + 

- aff. Then honeſty is but a notion ? 
Hier. Nothing elfe, _ 

Like wit, much talk d of. not to be defin'd :. 


He that pretends to welt, too, has leaft ſhare int: 1 


_ {Tis a ed virtue. Honeſty ! no more ont. 
| 4 ure thou art honeſt 3 8 
But ey are iſtaken, Ta : Lam a ro 
E . | 


„ 


That make us 


. af | 
4 — Fe ö : % 3 
A fine, gay, bold-fac'd villain, as chou ſeeſt me. 5 
Tis true, I pay my debts. when they'te contracted; 
I ſteal from no man; would not cut a throat = 
To gain admiſſion to a great man's purſe, * 
Or a whore's bed; I'd not betray my friend 
Jo get his place or fortune; 1 fcorn to flatter | _ 
A blown-up ſool above me, or cruſh the wretch be- 
TTV 5 . 
| Yet, Jaſſier, for all this, Iam a villa. 
„% 5 
Pier. Ves, and a moſt notorious villain; __ 
To lee the ſufferings of my fellow- creatures, 
And own myſelf a man: to ſee our ſenators 
Cheat the deluded people with a ſhew | . _ 
Of liberty, which yet they ne er mult taſte of. 
They ſay, by them our hands are free from fetters, 
Yet whom they pleaſe they lay in baſeſt bonds ; . 
Bring whom they pleaſe to infamy and ſorrom; 
Drive us like wrecks down the rough tide of power, 
_ Whilſt no hold is to ſave us from deſtryution's - + 
All that bear this are villains, arid Ione, © 
Not to rouze up at the greateſt call of nature, 
And check the N of theſe domeſtic ſpoilers, *- 
| aves, and tell us 'tis our charter. 
Fa. I thifik no ſafety can be here for virtue, 
And grieve my friend, as much as thou, to live 
In ſuch a wretched ſtate as this of Vr ice, 


" 


c, A PLOT Diſtrnerd, _ 
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Wbere all agree to ſpoil the publick good; 2 
And villains fatten with the brave man's labours, 
Pier. We've neither ſaſety, unity nor peace, my 
V | \ 3 
For the foundation 


N 


's loſt” of common good; 


Juſtice is lame as well as-blifid amongſt us; 


The laws (corrupted to their ends that make em) 
Serve but for inſtruments of ſome new ty rann, 
That every day ſtarts up to enflave us deeper 
Now could this. glorious cauſe but find out friends: 
Lo doit right, oh Faffer / then might 'ſt thou 

Not wear theſe ſeals of woe upon thy face; * 
The proud Friuli ſhould be taught humanity, 6 | 


ir 


3 YENICE Pole 4 
And learn to value ſuch a ſon as thou art. x 
| I dare not ſpeak, but my heart bleeds. this moment. 
Jap. Cars d be the cauſe, though I thy friend be i 
part ont: 5 
| Let me partake the troubles of thy boſom, | 
For Fam us'd to mis'ry, and perhaps, 
[tay find a way to 1weeten't to thy ſpirit. 
Pier. Too ſoon "twill reach thy knowledge | 
Jai. Then from thee _ ; 
Let it proceed. There's virtue in thy friendſhip, 5 
Would make the ſaddeſt tale of ſorrow pleaſing, 
Strengthen my conſtancy, and welcome SO. To 
' E Then thou art rund! 
7% That 1 Jong fince knew; ., _., 
* and ill fortune 2 been long acquainted. 
Aer. I paſs d this very moment by thy doors, N 
Wand found them guarded by a troop of villains; 
The ſons of public rapine were deſtroying. 
WT hey told me, by the ſentence of the law _ 
2 hey had commiſfion to ſeize all thy fortune: . 
Nay more, Priulis cruel hand had fign'd i . 55 
Here ſtood a ruffian with a horrid face. 57 - 
WLording it o'er a pile of maſſy Plate, 5 - | | 
Tumbled toto' a heap for public fale ; 
here was another making vilainous jeſts 
tA: thy undoing; he had ta'en poſſeſſion „„ 
Of all thy artient moſt domefiic ornaments, . _ 6 1 
Rich hangings intermix'd and wrought with gilt: „„ 
The very bed, which on thy wedding · night 
Received thee to the arms of Belt iaera, 
Er be ſcene of all hy joys, was violated | 
Wy the coarſe hands of filthy dungeon villaing, 5 
nd thrown amongſt the common lumber. | 
Faff. Now thank heavin—— _ 
Pier Thank heav'n! for what? | 
Faff. That I'm not worth a ducat. 
Fier. Curſe thy dull ſtars, and ATP EY fats of 
Felice, | 
Vhere brothers, fende, and * are all falſe ; 3 
here there's no truth, no truſt; where * 8 
VVV mma » 
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der, o e = th 
Stoops under vile oppreſſion, and vice lords it. 
Hadſt thou but ſeen, as I did, how at lat” — - 
Thy beauteous - Belwidera, like a wretcth .. 7 
+ That's doom'd to baniſhment, came weeping forth, - 
Shining through tears, like April ſuns in ſhowers. * 
Whilſt two young virgins, on whoſe arms ſhe lean'd, 
Kindly looked up, and at her grief grew ſad, 
As if they adv the ſorrows that fell from her: 
Een the loud rabble, that were gather'& round _ - 
To ſee the ſight, ſtood mute when they beheld her; 
Govern'd their roaring throats; and grumbled pity : 
I could have hugged the greaſy rogues ; they 'pleas'd 
3 me. p 9 | CL tan” ah 6 
Ja. I thank thee for this ſtory from my ſoul, 
Since now I know the worſt that can befal mee: 
Ah, Pierre / J have a heart that could have borne . 
The rougheſt Wrong my fortune could have done 


8 2 . Ti: 
21%. But when I think what Belvidera feels, - 
| The bitterneſs her tender ſpirits taſte ', 
| I own myſelf a; coward : Bear my weakneſs; ;; 
If throwing thus my arms about thy neck, 
I play the boy, and blubber in thy boſom 
Oh I ſhall drown thee with my ſorro ws. 
Rr. nts OI. - fra 
Firft burn and level Venice to thy ruin. 05 


— 


What! ſtarve like beggars? brats in ffoſty weather 
| nder a hedge, and whine ourſelves to det! 
Thou, or thy cauſe. ſhall never want aſliſtance, ' © 7 

Whilft I have blood or fortune fit to ſerve the: 
Command my heart; for thou'rt every way its mafter. 
Jaff. No, there's a ſecret pride in bravely dying. 
u Ratx die in hee HorCie ted 
Ee a, ng a braver remedy for forrowz . -  _ 

Revenge, the attribute of gods; they ſtamp d it 
Wich their great image on our natures. Die! 

Confiderwell the cauſe: that calls upon the: 
And, if chou' rt baſe enough, die then: Remember 

Thy Belvidera ſuffers, Belvi dera 
Die — damn firſt what! Be decently interr d 

7 1 2 e In 
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* NICE Proforelds 25 


In a church-yard, and mingle thy brave duſt 
With ftinking rogues, 900; rot in dirty winding-. 
cets, | 
Surfeit-lain tools, the common dung „ fojl 1 
Jas, Oh! . 
Pier. Well faid, out dn ſwear a n 
Tf Swear ! By ſea and air; by earth, * 2 We, 


and hell, 
I wall 8 my Bilvidera's 's tears. . 
. thee, my friende=Priuli—iz—a ſenator. 8 
; Pier. - A dog. Nec, 0 


Agreed. | 
BY 5 „ | 


Jeff. With all my heart. 
Lg More; where ſhall we meet at night ? 
. It tell thee: ; | | 
On the Rialto, every night at twelve, EF 
I take my evening's walk of Meditation: { 
There we two'll meet, and talkof recs miſchief : 
Faff. Farewell. 5 Ky 
Pier. At twelve. © 
Jeff. At any hour; wy 3 2 oo 
WII keep, me waking. 73 [Exit Pierte. 
Tell me why, good heaven, | 
Thou mad'ſt me what I am, with alt me ſpirit, 
Aſpiring thoughts, and ele 127 deſires, | 
That fill the bappicſt man; Ah rather why. . 
Didſt thou not form, me ſordid as my fate, 
Baſe-minded, dull, and fit to carry burdens ? 
Why have I ſenſe to know the curſe that's on 5 
I chis juſt. Sealing, - nature? RE 7 8 


— 


20 | 85 | Enter n, led 0 1wo Pte. 


Poor Bebviders 4 7 
Bel. Lead me, lead me, my „ 
To that kind voice. My lord, my love, my > ms 
Happy my dase when they behold thy Ape J 
| TY ol heart ke leave! its doleful d = h 


3 * 
* 
* 4 


0 4 PLOT, Difeavered.” | 13 


Ar fight of thee, and bound wih ſprightful joys, 
ile ! as when our _ were! in 1 ſpring, 
Þ Nad * my faintin 
7 5 f. As when — — * a 
| wi; in their ſpring ! has then 83 chang” d? 
Art thou not Pelvidera, ſtill the ſame, - - 
Kind, good, and tender, as my arms firſt ſousd thee ?- 
5 I chou art alter'd, where ſhall I have harbour ? 4 
wy Where caſe my loaded heart? Oh where complain? 
| Bel. Does this appear Uke change, or love decaying, 
When thus I throw myſelf into thy e BA 
” 1 all che reſalution of ſtrong truth? N 
y more in thee, 3 
. T2 did thy mother when the hugg'd thee Arſt, 
And bleſa'd . gods ſor all her travail 
725 af Can there in woman be en glorious an 
- Sure all ill tories of thy ſex are falſe i 
Oh woman ! lovely woman ! Nature made thee + _ 
To temper man: We had been brutes without vou: 
Angels are painted fair to look lik © 5 it 
There's in you all that we believe heaven, 5 
Amazing brightneſs, purity and truth, 
Eternal 5 172 and everlaſting love. 
* 


= 


f love be treaſure, we'll be 33 4 

© 8 ſome deſert wide and wild. 

Barren as our misfortunes, where my ſoul 

May have its vent, where I may tell aloud, 

_ To 5 high heav'ns, and ev* ry liſt ning | 

Wich what a boundleſs ſtock 44 boſom's fraught. 

Fa. Oh Belvidera / doubly Lm a beggar, 

* Undane by fortune and in debt to hee. 
Want, worldly want, that hungry meagre fiend, 

Is at my heels, and chaces me in view. 

Can fl thou bear cold and hunger? can theſe limbo, 
e d _ = tender NZ Fd love, 

ndure the bitter gripes rtin poverty * 

When baniſh'd by our miſeries . 


. S 3 4 
| ſome far climate, * 


n 3 


- ! . 5h , ͥä.. Ü8T.ʃ . —¹i!m.̃ ²vbf! ( 
5 . * 
* b - . 
« 1 * 
« 
F J 
: * 
4 * 
2 
RE 
kt 
= 
* 
* 
4 
NR 


8 
| 4 


"4 


FENICE Nu., 


When jn a bed of Rraw we Sink together, 3 
And the bleak winds ſhall whiſtle round our EM 
Wilt thou then talk thus to me Wilt thou then © 
| Huſh my cares thus, and ſhelter me with love Þ 
Bol. Okt 0 will Jovy Gees even in madnch love 


Te i rr 
The' wy difiraRed fene ould forſake me, 


Id find Some intervals, when my poor heart 
Should ſwage itſelf, and be let 4 ts there. 
| Tho' the bore earth de all our reſtinꝑ · place, 
Its roots our food, ſome eleſt our bebitation, 
tn —_ this arm a pillow for thine head; 
OE 4A and ſwell'd with Grow, | 
the balm of loyr 


In by , and kiſs thee nol Fart, 51 
our god, and watch 8 
2572 eee 


ye movercha that divide the wee, 
IX ay ning ge you know © 
Tranquile ie ve ob Ike mine; | 
10 obſequione billows fall, | 
brows ING lit you in your pride; | k 
They wait r rchs and then devour n: 
Inn my. private bark »iready wreck, 
3 N r 
ee * 
In one dear cafleet, nnd fav'd the + F 
Since I muſt wander farther on the More. 


Thus hag my hate; but my precious fore, 


2 S Bp etrecinn cook fas. | 
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Fi. Me 


Ae, K N 
Jef er; conn tf men 


1 look as if al bolt were ip my bee, 8 
Aud I in hell. Nays ſurely de ſo wich mee 


For, every iep 1 tread, kin ſome fiend 
 Kriocks at my breaſt, and bids tt ar” * quiet. 
Ve heard how deſperate wretehes, likem 12 4 
Have wander'd out at this dead time of nights WW Ts. 
To meet the foe of mankind in his walk; LO 


Sure Im fo curs'd, that, tho! of heav's forfaken, 
No miziſter of dark nefs cares — ; 
Hell bell. why ep hos Fi 


N Mn gates hows „ 
, The clock has ſtruck, and [ may bes oy nabe. b 
Speak, who goes there? + FEA 
Taff. A dog; that comes to hol! 

At yonder moon. What's he, that aft 3 5 
Pier, A friend io dogs, for they are honelt creatures, 
And ne er betray their waſters, never fawn * _ 

735 any that they love not. Well met, friend 

E 77 : The fame. O Pierre, thou't come ub, 
I was u 01 to - * 

Pi mY af? "that . 


No praying; it ſpoil's dcs, dee ae. 
Wbkre 's Be Brloideta 2 


or a day or two _ | | 
Ire Rs ber . * 1 fe further 


þ 1 


= 
f f 
5 r 
Cart 


1 FEevwice dhe. 
What fortune will do wick me. Pricthee, friend; 


{ If thou would'ſt have me fit to hear good counſel, 


Speak not of Belvidera 
Pier. Speak not of her ! 
| If Oh no! 
i ier. Not name her ? May bs I wiſh her well. 
Jef. Whom well ! 


: ier. Thy wife, thy lovel Bebvidera.. 5 
8 hope a man may wiſh bis Fiend's wite vell, 
And no harm done. 3 


72 f. Yare merry, Pierre, „ 1 


Pier. J am ſo: 


. Thou ſhalt ſ. mile too, and Brlvidera ie: 


Well all rejoice: here 5 8 ro buy pins: 


Give 1 25 a 2 
Marriage is chat . 2 K | | 
Ja. I but half wiſh'd | ts 
_ To ſee the devil, and he's here 7 well! oo 
What muſt this buy, rebellion, murder Mo 37 IH 
Tell me, which way I muſt be damn d for this. 
Pius. Mhen laſt we parted, we'd no ues like 


4s thee, 
But entertain'd each aber 5 1 like men, 
_ Whoſe ſouls were well acquainted. - Is the world 


— 


c Reſorm'd fince our laſt meeting; what new miracles 


Have happen d? Has Priulis heart relented? . 
Can he be honeſt? 


— 


Kind ln let heæny bers 1 8 


* ili edge; cramps, aches rack his bos, — 5 
And bittereſt difquet wring his heart. 1 88 . 


Pier. Nay could ft thou not 
As well, my friend, have ſtretche d the ate to 1 

© The ſenate round, as to one fiogle villain? ?? 
Ja. Could] kill wich curfing, ED 
By heav'n I know not thirty heads in Vetice | 
Should not be blaſted : Senators ſhould rot 


50 Þ 


Like dogs on dunghills : | „ „ 


Sh for a curſe to kill vil!!! LL 
Die. Daggers, n bener ! TED 
IF Ha : | A 


9 | 
2 Ph * 
* . 75 


© As thine has been, would find he meaning; 


Rs 4 2 02 . "hy 


Pier. Deen 
Je. But where ate 1 7 
Pier. Oh! a thduſand 
May be diſpos d in honeft hands in Price 
4 V. Thou talk ft in clouds. 
ier. But . yet a heart half wrong d, 


A thouſand daggers all in honeſt hands 27 

And ave! not a friend will flick one here? 7 
Pier. Yes, if 1 beg thou wert not to be cheriſh? 4 

Ta pobler Purpoſe, would be that friend; 

But thdu — better friends; friends whom ty 
85 - »- wron 3 

Have made thy Biete . friends worthy to be are ſo. 
- P11 truft thee wich a ſecret ; There are ſpirits 
This hour at work. But as chou art a mans 

Whom, I have pieF'd and choſtn from the world, 
| Swear that thou wilt be true to what Lutter; 

And when Ive told thee that which only gods, „ 
And men Uke [nol are privy to, then fwear 

No chance of change ſhall wreft it from thy boſom... 
Faff. When thou oll bind me, is: here neat 


of oaths ?. 

1 know thy heart ſowell; 1 tare lay-mine _ 
| Before thee, ſet it to what point thou wilt. 
Fier. Nay. ds a enuſe thou wilt he fond of, 1, 

For it & founded on the nobleſt hai, 

| Yor liberties, 850 eee | 

There's no religion, no „ 75 
Wer do the buſineſs, and ne er ft nad propor . 

ly act a deed the world may 8 "i 


wa Gander we: and envy. when — 
Ji. For liberty! 5 e on 
| Pier. For liberty, my friendz ö SO 
Thou ſhalt be freed 25 baſe Fin: VP 
And thy ſequeſter'd fortunes heal'd again: 
E wall be flee from thoſe 


That preſs me now, and bend my ſpirit 8 408 
All e ae and every growing merit 


ee in juſt right 3 
| 3. 
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18 PFENICE Preſerv'd ; 


From wiſdom's ſeat ; thoſe baleſul unclean bus. 
Thoſe lazy owls, who (perch'd near fortune's top) 
Sit only watchful with their heavy wings 

To cuffdown new fledg'd virtues, that would riſe ; 
- To nobler heights, if make the grove. bones. 


þ 

F 

. 

\\ 2 

\ 1 ＋ 


Jaff. What can 1 do? 
7. ter. Canſt thou not Ki a ſenator; 8 55 
Were there one wiſe or honeſt, TcouldLilthim 6 
Fer 8 with that neſt of fools or knaves. | 
I my wrongs, thou talk'ſt as if revenge 
Wes to be had; and che brave ſtory warms,me. , 
Pier. Swear then! „ 
Ja. I do, by all thoſe glittering- ftars,- Re 
A yon great ruling planet of the night, _ 
By all good powers above, nd ill below,  __ „ 
By love and friendſhip, dearer than m life, |, 
No pow'r or death ſhall e Apa thee. F 
Hier. Here we embrace, and Pl unlock my heart. 
A council's held hard by, where the deſtruction 
Of this great empires batching: There I'll lead thee. 
it be a man, for thou art to mix with men | 
Fit to diſturb the peace of all the 8 | 
And rule it when 'tis wildeſt— FE 
> Taff I give thee thanks 1 ö 
For this kind warning: Yes, I'll be a man; 
And charge thee, Pierre, whene er thou ſeeſt my fears 
Betray me lefi, to rip this heart of mine 
Out of my breaſt, and ſhew it for a coward's.. 
Come, let's be gene, for from this hour I chace 
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All little thoughts, all tender human follies, . _ 7M 2 
Out of my r auß a thall e room . 
Sh Revenge! - | 
| 5 And liberty 15 | 
af. Revenge 
1 Dier. Foy, Bu 85 


is, 2 . lere ent 


3 


Or, 4 r Dee, 3 S 
1:5 8: of 
The SCENE changes ta Acme 8 Houſe te Get 
- Courtezan. © 


. - 8 
\ - 
1 3 
* 


— 


Enter Renault. 1 
"Ren. Why 1 was my chains ambicion, the work 


A wretc ner on? tis indeed, at diſtance, 77 
A goodly . tempting to che view; 5 
The height delights us, and the mountain-top 

Looks beautiful, becauſe tis nigh to heaw n; 

But we ne er think how ſandy's the ſoundation, 9 
What ftorm will batter, and e ſhake w- 
Who' s there 2 


1 * _ * 


— 


by 3 


En, Spinok. +49 7 


, Bie. Renault, rrow, for by Se” 
I think the ſcale o 2 has turn d che balance, 
And weighs up 9 : Has the* clock Fruck. 
twelve? 9 
Ren. Yes; clocks will go 28 they are 5 But man, 
Trregular man's ne*er conſtant, never certain: 
Pe ſpent at leaſt three precious hours of Gark beds: ” 
In waiting dull attendance; tis the curſe . 
Ol diligent virtue to be mixt, like mine 
Wich giddy. tempers, fouls but half refoivd. FE 
| Spin. Hell ſeize that ſoul amongſt us, it can fri keen: 5 
en. What's then the cauſe that I am here al pet 
Ray, are we not together ® ; : 


5 Enter ru 


1 


0 Sir, welcome I | 
You are an Engliſhman : When RE Hs 3 3 5 
Wee t have thought you'd not have been W 


In what whore's 15 have you j been lollin pt. 
: Give * Engli man * IVE and ex 


- 


Bow 


SBdbould you, like boys, N for trifles 3 


f $+ 


. v, Paſere'd; 


4 1 Enter Bedamar the PETTY 
S - Durand, Brabe, Revillido, Mezzaua, e Re- 


18 Long Race to every man that 


© United thus, we are the migh 
Muſt twiſt this rooted 
Touets it not already? 


on 1 Pierre, thou art SK 
Come to my breaſt, for by its 1 


Beef, and a fr cad Ke, he's pours for © ever. 
25 3 4 are l 
ow 3 


Theodore, Bramveil, 


: troſi, Confyirators 2 as 
Bed. Ga ene fle! 


Is this a time for quarrels ? Thieves and ropues 


Fall outand brawl : Should men of your high ing | 


| Men ſeparated by the choice of 2 


From the groſs heap of e and ſet here 
In this embly as in one eat jewel, 5 
T” adorn the braveſt purpole TY eer ſmil'd on; 


YH 


Ken. Boys? 

Bed. Renault, thy band. 

Ren. 1 thought Fd given my heart. 
les here; | 


. Bak 
But grieve to find it truſted with 


That can t forgive my froward age its pi cu 


Bed. Bliat, thou once had?ft virtue; 1 have ſeen 


Thy flubborn temper bend with god- Like lack, R 
Mot half thus courted "Tis thy nation's g 


To hug the foe that offers brave alliance. 

Once more embrace, my friends we. Il all take * 
ty engine W 2 Pe 

L Its * 5 


empire f 


I.. Would "ra IEP | 
Bed. Nay, it A ene ga ot ita 


Enter Pierre. 


Lovelily dreadful, and the fate of Venice 
| Beams en Neal. Oh ! "OY 


* WES « 
* 


- Ore 4 PLOT. pee 


The poets, that firſt feign'd a gol of war, 5 
Sure propheſy d of thee. 7 
Pier. Friends, was not Bruun R 
(I-mean that Rafi: who in open 1 G 


_Stabb'd the firſt 88422 that  uſurpd the world) 
A gallant man? 


Ren. Yes, and catahue . 5 
Tho ſtory wrong his fame For he Ge 4 


To prop the reeling glory of his COONEY: 5 
His cauſe was good. 


Bed. And D's as much 485563 it. . 
As, Renault, thou' ri ſuperior to a. 
Or Pierre, to Caffius. _ 
Pier. Then to what we aim * . 
When do we ſtart ? or mult we alk for ak. F 
Bed. No, Pierre, the deed's near birth ; * ate e 
to have ſet | 
The bufineſs up, and given it to our care 7 5 
I hope here's not a heart or hand amongſt . 
But 1s firm and ready. a | | 


38 


* 


AP, All. Cs TP G 0 on 
We ll die with Belkin: 5 57573 Ge 1 — na 
PFF ( 5 
Matchleſs ! as will your glory be OR AE $34 
The. game is for a matchlels prize, if won? * 3 


I. loft, diſgraceſul ruin, 
" Pier. Ten thouſand men are irmeds at-your nod, | 
* Commared all by leaders fit to guide + © *, "Y 
A battle for the "SEW ip in of the world: 2 
This wretched fate has ftary'd them in its Sr. 
And, by your bounty quicken d, they're refoly'd -_ 
To ſerve your glory, and revenge their owns : 
They ve all their different quarters in this city, 
Watch for the alarm, and grumble” tis ſo tardy. 
Bed. I doubt not, friend, but thy unwearied dili- 
Has ſtill kept waking, and it ſhall have caſe; ate; > 
Aſter this night it is refolv'd we meet | | 
No more, till Venict owns us for het lords. 
Pier. How lovelily the Adriatic whore, 
Diete en 85 Lars, will ſhine ! ae flames ! 2 


— Such | 
* 8 » = 
- * f 
£ 5 
* 4 L 4 
* 


— 
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22 FENICE Prefers'd ;, © 
Sock =» tha} burn her 10 the yay oe. 
And hiſs in her foundations. 1 . . 

Bed. Now if añ 15 

" Amorgt us, that owns this glorious * 5 
Have friends or intereſt he d wiſh to ſave, 
Let it be told: the general doom is ſeal'c. 4 
But F'd forego che hopes of a world's empire, 
Rather than. wound the bowels of hare rn 

Pier. I muſt confeſs, 1 chere ve conch'd my 


weakneſs, 
I have a friend; bear it! fuch a Pied! 1 
My heart was ne'er ſhut to him. Nay, I tell you, © 
He knows the very buſineſs of this bour; ' 
But he rejoices in the cauſe, and loves it: * 
| We've chang'd a vo to live and die togeiher, 7 
1 And he's at hand to ratify it here. 
Nen. How! all betray'd ? 8 | 
Pier. No Tue dealt Ss with you, RUE 
Ie brought my all into the Public '.; | 
Id but ore Fiend, and him 111 ſhare amongſt you; 
 Recefve and cheriſh him; or if, when ſeen 
And ſearch'd, you find him worhlebs, as my tonges | 
Has lodg'd his le in his faithful breaſt, 
To cafe 5 your fears ] wear a dagger here 
_ Shall rip it out again, and give you reſt. 
Cone 0 0 5 thou only good 1 er could bout of 


Ener J affier with 2 de. e 
Bed His es 3 15 he of RE g 
Tap. 1 bow you'll wonder all, that, thus uacall'd, 

I dare approach this place of facal council; 

But I'm amvongft you, and by heav n it glads we, 

To ſee fo many virtues thus united, 

Jo reftore juſt j uſtIcc, and dethrone oppreſſion. | 

Command this ſword, if you woule * it . | 

Ines this brexfi ; but, if you thipk it worthy 

To cut the throats of zeverend rogues in 1 

Send me into the cuts'd aſſembled fenate : 

= Jr . not, * ] mec t ns there. 

Was 


— 


I PR 


” . , - Le N 
. 3 
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ng F, \ 
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* 
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Or, + 72 or Dies 19 
would you u behold this euy flaming ? Here's | 
A hand halt bear a lighted torch at noon 
To the arſenal, and fer iu gates on fire. 
Ren. You talk this wel, Sir. © 
Jaff. Nay——by heaven I'll do hi. 1 
Come, come, E read diftruft in all your ace; wake 
But I come ripe with wrongs, as you with coaneils ; 
J hate this fenate, am a foe to Nice; $7 
A friend to none but men refolv'd Hłe· me 
To puſh on miſchief. Oh! did Jou bur . | 
I a= net talk thus? > 
Bed. Pierre, I muſt embrace hich; 1 
My heart beats to this man, as e it (TY 
35 5 5 theſe h E EET, 
your friends fi ens e--< 
As e gerous but I come ara'd _ 
Againſt all doubts, and to your truſt will give 
A pledge worth more than all the world bers 
My Betwidera, Ho! my Bebuigera ? 1 
Bed. What wander next? 
„ friends] | 
$ 1 nave hencetort to ca ou 
That all but the abaffader, this 2 


Grave „ 6 


Widdrap-« while ra e a woman's bluſhes. By 
3 Ren. Jaff. Pim 
Bed. Nerre, 


Wer will this cexeazony | 401 
7. ny * Belvida: 


Euer Belviders, | 


: Bet Who 2 6 
Who calls © tn Sa Se 
That voice was wont to come in gentle whiſpe | 
And fili my ears with the foft breath of love: 
Thou hourly image „ — 
it Indeed tis Jate.. . 
Alas? where aw I! whiher is't you lad me? 
edis I read diftraBien in your face, 5 


| You. 


2  FENIC 25 did: 
Tou ſhake and tremble too!” our blood runs cold! 1 
_ Heay? ns guard my love, Aa his heart with pa- 


: LEY ; 4% tience. , 


Ja. _ I have. patience, let our fate * 
'"Who has ordain'd i it 7 — chat thou and * 


(Thou, the divineſt good 2 man e' er een. 28 
And I. the wretched'ſt of the race of man) ; 
This very hour without one tear muſt 


Bel. Part! muſt we part? Ohl am ce 
Why drag you from me ? whither are 8 going $ 
My dear | my life my lere f 
* 2 7 Oh! . friend r. T 

7 ec ES e e , 

ae. Ta ke her from my IN ; 
U gain Set hold elſe, I ſhall ne'er r get = 
i | OE.” 1 thee take her, but with tend'reſt care 
1 Relieve her troubles, and aſſwage her ſorrows. 


3 


k Ren. Riſe madam, and Command amongſt your 

.... -- | 
= 5 77. TINS: sir, and your honours, Ibequeath 

And * i he this, when I prove unworthy 


== [ Gives a dagger, 
* 3 Lnow the reſt Then firike it to her heart ; 
3 - And tell her, he who three whole happy 2 
1 Lay in her arms, and each kind n night repeated 
HI be paſſionate vows of ſtihl incre love, 
| Gent that reward for all ber truth and ſufferings. 
B. Nay, take my life, ſinee he has fold ut cheaply; 
O! chou unkind one; 
N e'er meet more! have 1 . 41 this from you ? 
= Look on me, tell me; ſpeak, thou dear n 
1 Why am I fe parated from thy love ? | 
= If I: am falſe, 2 5 50 me; but if true, 5 
| 65 t, prichee don't, in poverty forſake me; 
ity che ſad heart, that's torn with parting, 
Yoke! me? yet recal 3 
= er Ren. Bed and Bel. | 
8 0e bean ings = '- 


- 


064 PL 0 OE b. Lew 


My fiend, where art thou? 
Pier. Here, my honour's brother. . 
_ Faff. Is Belvidera gone 
Pier. Renault has led her © GE. 
Back to her own apartment; but, by heav'n, 8 
Thou muſt not Te her more, till our work's over. ; 
J. Not ſee her? 5 | 
Pier. Not for your life. 
| aff O Pierre, were ſhe but whe a 
8. How would pull her down into my heart, 
Gaze on her till my eye-ſtrings crack'd with lore; 
Then ſwelling, fighing, raging to be bleft, — 
Come like a pantin turtle to her breaſt; RELIES 
On ber ſoft een overing, bill and play, „ 
Confeſs the cauſe why” 1 0 
Own twas a fault, but ſwear to give it o'er, 
And never * falſe ambition more. "(Brown 
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ACT Wk g 


SCENE Continue, 


* 


Enter tile. 5 


Bel. Tu ſrerific di I'm fold | kl to Dane 5 


Inevitable ruin has inclos d W922 


He that ſhould guard my virtue, has betray'd i it; , 
 Leftme-! undone me! Oh chat I could hate him 


ons ſhall I 80 2. Oh whither, | vhicher 9 L 


3 85 i N 5 Enter Taffier. | : * 3 | 


Taff. Can Bilviders want a refting-plecs,” 


When theſe poor arms are ready to receive her! 


There was atime——— 
Bel. Yes, ves, there was a time 


When Belvidera's tears, her eries, and Sun 


Were not deſpis'd; when, if ſhe chanc'd to figh, 
Or look but ſad; there was indeed a time, 
When Faficr would have ta'en her in his arma, 


Eas'd her declining head upon his breaſt, 
And never left her till he Pound the Taufe. 


5 Oh ! Porcia / Porcia ! What a ſoul was thine? 
4. That Porcia was a woman; and when Brutus, 
Big with the fate of Rome, (heav*n guard thy ſafety 0 
Conceal'd from her the labours of his mind; 
She let him ſee her blood was great as his; 


_  Flow'd from a ſpring as noble, and a heart: 
Dit to partake his troubles, as his love. 

| _ Fetch, fetch _ wy _ the dreadſul dower oy 

Thou gav'ſt wich me; ſtrike it 


Here to my _ 3 as "hs blood flows from i it, 


. 33 


Taff Oh: Belvidera / 8 


— 


Bel. Why was I laſt night deliver'd to a villain * 
Ja Ha! a villain ? | 
e 


Meets that rſſembly, all made vp of wretches [by 
Why, I in this hand, and in that a dagger, 
Was I deliver d with ſuch dreadful RC e 


And with her this: Whene? er prove unwortky 


Be made the hoſtage of an helliſh truſt? 
For ſuch Fknow Fam; that's all my value: 
But, by the love and loyalty Fowe thee, - 


Strait to the ſenate, tell 'em all F know, 5 
All that I think, all that my fears inform me. 
5 PR Is this the Roman virtue? this the blood 
boaſts it purity with Cate? daughter! 

Would ſhe have e' er betray d her Brutus? 
Bel. No- os 
For Brutus truſted her: Wert thou fo kind. 
What would not Belvidere ſuffer for thee? - 
F aff. 1 ſhall undo myſelf, and tell thee all. 
Yet think a little, e re thou tempt me farther; - 
Think I've a tale to tell will ſhake thy nature, 
Melt all this boaſted conftaney'thou talk ſt of, 
Into vile tears and deſpicable ſorrows: | 
Then, if thou ſhould'ſt betray me 2 

Bel. Shall I ſwear? | 


Thy tender nature with ſo rude a bond: 
But as thou hopꝰſt to ſee me live my days, 
And love thee long, lock this within thy breaſt: 
I've bound myſel?” 

Divine and human 
\ Bel. Speax! 2 
7 . Nay, che diroas of the whole 8 

Shall bleed, "wy ea CL 3 . us, 


— 


0:1 PE O 7 he 9 ng 5 
Ye, ia i Wh el 


Jo you, Sirs; and to your honour Ibequeath wh, 


% You know the reſt then ſtrike it to her heart.” 
Oh! what's that reft conceal'd from me ?-m muſt I 


I'll free thee from the bondage of thefe ſlaves : 


4, 
” 


aff. No, do not ſwear : I would not violate. . 


by all the — kennen,. | | 


1 'To Kill thy father 2 45 


1 755 — 


8 tk We Sg. 


= . FP ENICB Dura: 


That S father, brother, or bis bee. 

Is Comps 4 | 

> aff. * Ps 2 care, 55 rink not even ain in ought | 

For i thou fdoſt ——— | 

Ba. I know it, thou wilt A 

3 Do, ſtrike thy ſword into this boſom Ys me TY 

Dead on the earth, and then thou wilt be a 

Murder my father: tho his eruel nature 

Has perſecuted me to my undoing; 

Driven me to baſeſt wants; can I behold him, 

With ſmiles of yengeance, "butchet'd in his ag 

The facred fountain cf my life deſtroy d? | 

And can'ft thou ſhed the blood that gave me being? | 

Nay, be a traitor too, and fell thy country ? - 

Can thy great heart deſcend ſo 1 A 

Mix with hir d ſlaves, bravos, and common ſtahbers, 
Join with ſuch a crew, and take a ruffi an's Wages, 

DT o cut the throats of wretches as they leep 2 

Fa. Thou wrong ſt me, Belvidera / I ve engag d 

Wick men of ſouls; fit to reform the ills | 

Of all mankind : There's not a heart amongft.them 

But's Rout as death, yet honeſt as the nature Z 


Oi man Arn made, ere rad and vice were faſbions. 
Bel. eps $ 2 to _ curs'd hands laft night 
Was that well done?—Oh ! 1. 1 tell a ſtory, 
Would rouze thy lion heart out of its den, fa 
And make it rage with terrifying fury. 
. V Speak on, I charge thee. | 
el. Ob, my love! if er 7 
Thy Belvidera's peace deſerv,d thy care, : 
| Remove me from this place—Laft night, laſt pinks 
Ja. Diftrat me not: but give me all the truth. 
Bol. No ſooner wert thou gone, and I alone, 
" Left in the power of that old ſon ot miſchief; 


No ſooner was I lain on my fad 


But that vile 1 e we, looſe, unbut- 


„ton d, 
Ready for violation: Then my heart 525 52 
"Throb'd with its fears, Oh! | how I wept and hgh'd 


— 


— 9 * 
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0 4 PLOT Diſire'd. 6 „ N 


And Münk and trembled ! 1 wiſh*d-in-vain for him 
That ſhould protect me Thou, alas, wert gone. 
Jap. TIE fiveet heav'n, all make vengeance | 


Bd. _ Carey the rem dagger forth thou gay * 
m, | 
And with upbraiding ſmiles he ſaid, "Behold i 8 
This is the pledge of a falſe huſband's love 
| And i in 758 arms then preſs' d, and would have * 


But 1 cries I ſcar'd his pad heck. 
Till he my cri and mutter'd yows to 2 | 
| Theſe are thy friends ! with theſe thy life, t 7 honour, 
Thy love, all are ſtak'd, and all will x nga Cot 
Taff. No more; I charge thee keep hs erect; 
Clear up thy forrows, | look as if thy wrongs 
Were all forgot, and treat him like a friend, 
As no complaint were made. No more, retire; . 
Retire, m y love, and doubt not of my honour 2 
Dol! heal 5 5 failings, and deſerve thy love. 
Bel. Oh! ſhould I part with 3 I fear thou wilt 5 
In anger leave me, and retun no more. 4 
Jah. egg no more * 1 would not live without 5 
„ = 
Another night to urchaſe Is creation. 
Bel. When ſh ne meet agun? 
Taff. Anon at twelve * © 2 Eg | 
I fleal myſelf to thy expecting arms, 10 
Come like a travell'd dove, and 1 thee —— LIE 
Bel. Indeed! , CER 
aff. By all our loves: © 5 3 


J. Tis hard to part: ES 1. 
But ſure no ſalſhood ever look*d Þ gh. . 
Farewell; remember twelve. 2 Eri Be 
When! Let heaven for &t me, RE Et dot 
en 1 not 1 truth, ty love, 


Enter Pierre: 


d cl 75 


ds 


30 FENICE Preſers'ds_ 
Plex. A ſriend; that could have wilh'd | | 
T*have found thee otherwiſe EN eee hunt 

wife on the dull foil ! ſure a ſtaunch huſband 
Of all hounds is the dulleft. Wilt thou never, 
Never be wean'd from caudles and eonfeQtions ; 
What feminine tales haſt thou been liftn*ng to. 
Of unair'd. ſhirts, catarrhs and tooth=ach, got 
By thin-ſoal'd ſhoes ? — Damnation! that a fellow, 
Choſen to be a ſharer in the defiruftion . + 
Of a whole peo ple, Thould ſneak thus in corners, 
To eaſe his ſulſome lufls, and fool his mand; 

- Tap. F. May not a man then triflle out a hour 
Wich a kind woman, and not wrong e 
8 12 3 CHA 

a nd, our cauſe N | 
b in a damn*d en tion; for I'll tell thee, a 
That canker-worm, call d leachery, has touch'd it; 
*Tis tainted vilely: Would'ft thou think it? Renault 
(That mortify*d old wither'd winter. rogue) 

Loves fimple fornication like a prĩaſt; 

I found him opt for Watering at my Vite I; 

He viſited her laſt night, like a kinKguardiap.: 

Faith, ſhe has fome temptation, N the truth on't. 

Pier. 25 vt 3 7 | x 

| aff. Was jomething 0 y . 

; 77 take the freedom of a lady's chamber. | 

. Pier. Was ſhe in bed? 1 

Fa. Yes, faith! in es, THE 
| White as her boſom, Pierre, diſh d neatly w. 
Might tempt a weaker appetite to.taſte. - 
Oh how the old fox ſtunk, + warrant e 
When the rank fit was on him, 


2 - - — — 
Aus wy — % — — 
* 
5 — — — S-- > , - — = 


Pier. Patience guide. met... 
"Ho us d no violence? . 


. No, no, out on't, violence! ! 
Pl with her neckl broſh'd her wich 2 
Struggl-d and touz d, dückl'd her till ſhe ueak d A 


litele 
May be, or fob bot a Jot of dl 
_ © Bier, Damn him. 


* 


* 


Taff 


FY *& - 4 ** - u 8 4 
A o& ."/ ; 12 % ==? Fo * 75 


On, 4 nt Deen, 8 FE 


720. Ay, ſo ſay I: But huſh, no more oak 
All her is well, and- Þbclieve. —_ 

gl Myſelf no n 7 ns = 52 "6 

Sure tis near the hourt . 
Me all ſhould meet for our concluding _ | 
Will the ambaſſador be here in perſon ? 

Hier. No: he has ſent commiſſion to bad, 
4 TOS; fe 

o give t e-execunin” +} 7 = 
Fd giv thee be a man, if — 4 7h 
- And keep thy temper <- for 2 brave 9 

e' er comes too late. 


Taff Fear not, Exe as ca, as patience. | 


ier. He's yonder, coming this way thro? the halls. 
His thoughts ſeem full. r 


aff. Prithee retire, and leave mee | 
With him alone l put him to ſome 1; 3232 
See how his rotten part · will bear the touching. | 
Pier. Be careful then. Leu. 
at: Nay; never doubt, viral me. 7 
What, be a devil l take a damning oath _ 
For ſhedding native blood 8 chere be a 4% 
In merciful repentance ?——Oh! this villain 1. 


Buter Renault. 


n. Pervenſe an viſt: Whats Mei is man, 

To re ee fl et the better of him? 
her TOE were Well, 2 
Who' 8 3 7. | 


- Faff. Aman. £ 
Nen. M yfriend, my near TE 
e my 2 

very we . 

Taff. — re eFilat 2: 3 
Stands ſhe in perfect health? We erent” 
Neither-too hot nor cold? | 
Ren. What means that 


aff. Oh! women have Gi conitution 
lente der wiſhes, 8 


- 


s 
i 


5 i FENCE rte. TEN 
Was it noi boldly done e 
Even at firſt ſight to truſt the ching 1 lord 

(A tempting treaſure too) with — ſo fierce 

And vigorous as thine ?. But thou art honeſt. 

Nen. Who dare accuſe me? 

- Jeff. Curs d be he that doubts: 
Thy virtue; 1 have try'd it, and declare, 

Mere I to chuſe a guardian of my honour, 

Id put it in thy keeping : For I'know the. 
Ren. Know me ! Xa: 
Faff. Ay, know-thee : There” s no falſhood in 5 

Thou look"R juſt as thou art: let us embrace. 
Now would*ſt thou cut my-throat, or I- cut t thine. 
Ren. * age My dot. | 
2 Lou he, Dir. 
. 27 How ! | 
Faß. No. more. 
"Ts a baſe world, and/mufi reformr;—that's al 


x Emer Spinoſa, Theodore, Eliot, Revellido, 8 
n Bramveil, and the rel of the Rn 


Ren. 103 Ae ; 5 1 
Spin. The ſame... 
Ren. You are welcome. 
Spin. you are trembling, Sir. 
| en. Tis a cold night, indeed; Iam * 
- Full of decay, ang. n infirmities; 1 
| | Pier, re-enters. 
We ſhall be warms my. Gents: I hope, to morrows 


Fur. Tir ner vel done ; thou. ſhouldft have. | 
4 him, 5 


eee e e „ 
Jaf- Damn him, let him R PUTS, 866 

Hearn! Where am I? beſet with curſed fiends.- 
That wait to damn me! What a devil's man. 
When he 14 his nature —Huſh, my heart. 


Ren. My «6 tis late: Are we aſſembled 2 
 Omnes- All, all. 


Wd - "Raw: n 88 5 = 3 
C „ © 


— — —— =_ 
5 8 5 — — 4 -4y 21 — 
I - - . 8 — _ —_—— 2 : will = 
* — — be — * * — _ * 0 

— > —— TI ——— : p 

— N r . — 
1 
* 

— 


. > one nm eoerirmno—s: == —_ 


FF eee oo . m ie 
* py — 
- as a... 4 3 
2 — 
- Py —_— 19S _ — 


= — 2 — —— — - 
— — 
— — 
— — * : 
— 


% 5 ö 


* - 


* 


- 
: * 


On, 4PLOT Diſtorer'd. „ 


Fit to behold your fate, and meet hor gy 5 


To morrow's riſing ſun muſt fee you all! 
Deck 'd in your 3 the ſoldiers ready? 
Pier. All, all. | 
| Ren. You, Durand, with DG thouknd. muſt paſſels 
St. Merk's; you, captain, know your charge already: : 
*Tis to ſecure the ducal palace: Lou,, 


Brabe, with a hundred more, mult gain the Rane : 


With the like number, Bramveil, to che Procurule. 
Be all this done with the leaſt tumult poſſible, 


Till in each place you poſt ſufficient any Ty 


Then ſheath your ſwords in every breaſt you meet. 
Ja. Oh! reverend cruelty ! 'damn'd loot 85 
lain! 


Ren. During this execution, Duran, you 125 
Muſt in the midſt keep your battalia faſt; 5. 
And, Theodore, be ſure to plant the cannon. 


That may command the ſtreets. 


This dane, we'll give the general alarm, 

Appl y petards, and force the ars nal gates; 
Then fre the city round in ſeycral places, 

Or with our cannon (if it dare reſiſt) 

Batter't to fuin, But above all I charos your 


Sbed blood enough, ſpare neither ſex nor ase, 5 xe. 


Name nor condition; if chere lives a ſenator 
After-c-morrow, though the dulleſt rogue 


That e'er ſaid nothing, we have lot our ends: y Eh 


IE poſſible, let's kill the very name RIES 
ot ſenators, and bury it in blood. 
J. ff. Mercileſs, horrid ſlave ! =Ay, blood cnovals | 


Shed blood enough, old Renault; . how thou charm'ſt 


Ren But one ching more, and then ſacewel, ol fate 


Join us again, or ſeparate us ever: 

But let us all remember, 

We wear no common cauſe upon our ſword: ST 
Let each man think, that-on his fingle virmue 
Depends the good and fame of all che reſt; - 
Eternal honour, or perpriuaLintamy 


— 


a Tou e Sir. 5 | - , 28 


244 ett oc 


„„ ENI E Piu, 


Faß, No r with moſt profound attention | 
I've heard it all, and wonder at thy vireue. 
Ren. Let's conſider, 
That we deſtroy oppreſſion, avarice, 
people nurs'd up equally with vices, 
And loathſome luſt, which nature moſt abhors, 
And weh as without ſhame ſhe cannot ſuffer. - 
Taff, Oh! Belvidera, take me to thy arms, 
| And 78 me where*s my peace, for Ihave loft 1. 
. Exit . | 
Nen. Without the leaſt remorſe then let's reſolve | 
Wich fire and ſword t'exterminate theſe tyrants; 
* . Under whoſe weight this wretched country labours :: 
The means are only in our hands to crown them. 
Pier. And may thoſe powers above, that are pro- 
. pitious s 
To gallant minds, record this cauſe and blefs it. 
Ken. Thus happy, thus ſecure of all we wiſh for; + 
Should there, hay Tiends, be found amongſt us one 
| Poalſe to this glorious enterprize, what fate, 
What vengeance were enough for ſuch a villain pi: 
| | Eli. Death here without repentance, hell hereafter; 
4 Nen. Let that be my lot, if, as here I ſtand, 
Liſted by fate among her darling-ſons, "ol + 
WH Tho" Thad one only: brother, 1 5 all | 
| The ſtricteſt ties of nature; | 
Could Thave ſuch'a friend 8 
. in this cauſe, and had but ground to * IE 
e N foul play; my this right hand _ from- 


11. I'd x 8 . all' my future peace, 
And ſtab him to the heart before you. Who? 
Who * 7 leſs ? would ſt chou not, Pierre, the 
ame 5 | 
Pier. You've fingled me, Sir, out for- this: hard. 
_ queſtion, 
As if *rwere ftarted only for my fake? > - 
Am [che thing you fear? Here, here's my "I HEY | 
'. Search it with all your ſwords: Am I a traytor ? 
Nen. Noe But T fear your late commended friend- 
| 1s litle leſs ; Come, Sirs, "us now no time et; 
| : | _— 


05 4 PLOT Bier. N 


To trifle with our ſafety. Where” $ this Faffier ? LE 
Sin. He left the room juſt now in ſtrange diſorder. | 
en. Nay, there is dan 555 in him: I obſerv'd on 8 
During the time I took for ex planation, 
His looks grew full of ſadneſs and ſur prize. 
All which betray d a pen, 9 2 in him. 33 
What's requiſite for ſafety mu 83 LY 
With ſpeedy execution; he remains 
Let in our power: I for my own part wear e 
A dagger — „„ 
Hier. Well. 85 e 
Ren. i eee „ 555 
Pier. Where? 5 = 
Ren. Bury'd in his hes L r 
Pier. Away; we're yet all friends; _ . 
No more of this, *twill breed ill blood ne. Fa 
Spin. _ us all draw our Twords, and ſearch mag 


h 

Pull him from che dark hole where he fs brooding . 
O'er his cold fears, and each man kill his ſhare of him. 

Pier. I talks of killing * who's hell ſhed __ | 
That's dear to me ? Is you ? or you, gir? 
What, not one ſpeak; How you ſtand aping all 
On your grave oracle, your wooden god there?! 
Yet not a word. Then. Sir, 1 II tell y* a ſeeret; 
Suſpicion's but at beſt a:coward's virtue. [ Ta Ren. 
Ren, A coward | [Handles his owes 
Pier, Put up thy ſword, old man, 
Thy hand es at it. Come, let's heal this breach ; 
1 * wp za Sg yet any Faux — 5 

pin Ul we are late, our ip cannot be ios 

Pier. Wein! Who's tat? V 
r Ws F 
Rev. And I. 9 55 4.44 
Eli. And all. © 9 5 
Ken. Who are on my fide? | 
Spin. Every honeſt ſword. ; 
Let's dees men, and not be fold like flayes. 


4 . rewice Pri | 
Nur. One ſuch word more, by heard n In to the. 
_ ſenate, 
And hang ye all, like dogs, in cluſters. . 
Why peep your coward {words half out their ſhells HR 
Why do you not all brandiſſi them like mine? 
Tou fear to die, and yet dare talk of killing. 
._ Ren. Go to the ſenate, and betray us ! haſte, 21 
Secure thy wretched life; we fear to die OI 
. Leſs than thou dar'ft bechaveft,” : 2 
Pier. That's a rank falſhood; | 
Fear'ſt not thou death? Fie, there's $2 i Ebaviſh mY 
In that ſalt blood, an utter foe to ſmariin 8 
3 affier's wife prov'd kind, he d fill B true. 
ug ham how that ſtinks? 
mT die! thou kill my friend, or thou; or thou, * 
Away; diſperſe all to your ſeveral 8 
And meet to-morrow where your honour calls you; 
Tl bring that man, whoſe blood you ſo much thirſt for, 
And you-ſhall ſee him venture for you fairlſy=—— :. 
Hence, hence, 1 tay. [Exit Renault . | 
| 1 fear we . been to blame, ; 
2 And done too much. | „ 
Poorgive ws, gallant. friend. . 
Fier. Nays now you've W 5 
e e 1 
Ohl! What a dangerous precipice have we pn al 
How near a fall was all we'd long been buildingg 
What an eternal blot had ftain'd our glories, 
If one, che braveſt and the beſt of men, 
Had fall'n a facrifice to raſh ſuſpicion, | 
- Butcher*d by thoſe whoſe cauſe he came to cert? : 
Come but to-morrow; ail your doubts ſhal! end, 
And to your loves me better recommend, _ 
That I've aan bes your oo and a d my friend 
APO 


—. 
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"ACT Iv. SCENE 426 
The hs > kr gots e : 
Lu hu and Bel. dera. 3 


vf. ere doſt chou lead bd Ex ted I 3 5 
{ Methinks I tread upon ſome mangle] _ 

Of a rack'd friend: O my charming ruin N Ls 0 
Where are we wandering ? _ N 
Bel. To eternal honourt. 1 

2 o 5 a deed ſhall chronicle. 3 pln: 3 
the glorious legends of thoſe few, 
That ve ſav'd ſinking nations : Thy renowa 

Shall be the future ſong of all the 2 1 43 
Who by thy piety have been preſerv- Il! 
From horrid violation. - Every ſtreet 

Shall be adorn'd with ſtatues to thy honour, 

And at thy ſeet this great inſeription written 
Remember him that prop'd the fall of Venia. 
Fa. Rather, 2 him, who, aſter al! 
The cred bonds of oaths, and holier ae : 
In fond compaſſion to a woman's tears, 5 
Forgot his manhood, virtue, truth, and honour, - * 0 
Io ſacrifice the boſom that rehey d him— ; 
Why wilt thou dam me? . 
Bel. Oh, inconſtant man „ 
How will you promiſe ! How will you. 3 1. 

Do, return back, and replace me in my 9 5 

Tell alt thy friends how dang'rouſly thou loy? 

And let thy er do its Yue es ene 

Or, if thou think'ſt it nobler, let me live, n 

Till Fm a victim to the hateful luft - 8 

Of chat infernal devil.—“Laſt night my lore! ; 

Jaf Name it not again; A 

* Horn n Image hwy e. 8 8 | 
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35 


Will 3 me into madneſs, 
That durſt approach ſuch purity as thine 


On terms ſo vile: Deſtru Jon, in Keen. 


all on my coward head, 


If I f. 


Bel. 


|. Of all its nobles, 
8 — elſe ſee thed, 


54 Think what then may prove: 


© the raviſher may then come fa 


My lot; 5 Bu 


ive 


And tell the diss! 
Tell 'em what 


him. 


Save thy poor éountry, ſave the reverend 


Oh : 


And midſt che terror of che public ruin 


Do a damn'd: deed ; Þ 
Ts catch hy lfe-: 


VF BNECE Pref" 
Oh! the villain! 


f „ 


lt ot 


Ihe dear revenge mat s due to ſuch: a wro 


, Jaffe By: A eg, powers, prophetick reach wy 


For every word thou ſpeakꝰ'ſt Qvikes: thro” my het 


Like a new-light, and ihews it how 't has wa 


Come, lead ras torwatd now Uke/2-targe 


Jo ſacxilige. 5 
Deck'd fine and pleas u, the wanton flejps and 
Trots by ch enticieg flatt' ring — Re, 
2 in little pride, 
oft ahe plain; 
Till, by her baund, he's on che altaf lain, 


| Yer ihas to, F 


And, much tranipo 


Forgets his dear companions 


1 


Enter Oe, and Guare, 
Off Stand, who goes here? + 


hus in his 


N Bel. Friends. 


Offi. But what friends are a 


25 


nds" 


* 


lay no longet 4 Ne to the ſenate, 

ſtory ever utter'd : 
bloodſhed, rapines, deſo lations, 
Have been prepar'd : How near's the 125 hour. 


led 


Which to-morrow's dawn. 


? 


erhaps may lag a tin | 
Then Where will be reve 


: * „ 4 


8 


Friends do dhe ſenate, and the te of Price, 


My orders are to ſeize-on all I find 
At this late hour, N em to the council, 


bo 


7 ** N N * - 


. A 


on 4 PLOT: ver 0; 


; Who are now ſitting. „ 
Taff. Sir, you be ola... 4 LINE 
Now the logs caſt, and fate do what thou wilt. 
Co Sogn be r 
n „ 
. | The Senate Houſe. 1 : 


Where appear ting the Duke of mes ru, and 
eser Senators. 


Rt FEW Rub. ſenators of. e 225 
Speak, why are we affembled here this wo. 0 
What have you to inform us of, eoncetns 
The ſtate of Yexics? honour, or its ſaſety be. | 
Pri. Could words expreſs the ftory I've to tell you, ; 
Fathers, theſe tears — — uſeleſa, theſe ſad tears. * 
That fall from my old eyes; but there is canſe_ 
We all ſhould weep, tear off theſe purple robes, 
And wrap ourſelves in fackeloth, fitting down 
On the ſad earth, and cry aloud to heaven: 
Heay'n knows if yet here be an hour to cone. 6s 
Ere Venice be no more. 3 


All Sen, How! 3 . N ITN 

Pri. Nay, we ſtan⸗et WE. 
Upon the very brink of gupiag u 8 ; 
Within this-city's form'd- a dark conſpiracy. 
To maffacre us all, our wives and children 


Kindred and friends, our palaces and temples. B85) 
To lay in aſhes: Nay the hour too fixd s 
The ſwords, for ought I knows - drawn d'en this mo- 
| ment, | 
And the wild wafte begun. Prom wh known hand, 

J had this warning: — But if we are men.. 
Let's not be tamely but cher d, but de {lomethibg.. / 
That may inform the world, 1 in aſter- ages, | 
Our virtue was not ruin d, 175 we were 
Neiße withoat. 
0 Off, Room, room, =+% room for ſome priſpners— 
D 2 . ” Enter 


% 


rer dene, 


0 5 5 SY Eier Officer and Guards, 


Dube. Speak a What difturbance ? 
Off Two priſoners I have feiz'd in the ſtreets, 


155 Who ſay, they eome to inform this reverend ſenate : 
1 N preſent ger: + 3 


— — 


r 


— 


— 


* 


— —— 


8 0 


— 


. 5 Eur, Jaffer guarded.” 

| 8 | 

[21 £t. Give * em me Vell, who a are egen? 
14 Taff. A villain. 

74 Would every man, that hears me, 
Would deal fo honeſtly and own his tide ! I 

jo Dyke. Tis rumour d that a plot has been contriv U. 
if Againſt this ſtate; that you have a ſhare in't too. 
1. you are a villain, to redeem your honour,, 


— — q 


Vowold- the truth, and be reſtor'd with merc 
Taff. Think not, that I to fave my life came Tater, : 
I know its value better ; but in pity _ 
To all thoſe: wretches; whoſe unhappy dooms 
Arefizx*dand ſeal'd. — Yo ſee me here before you, 
The fworn and covenanted foe of Feniceꝛ⁊xäꝓVu 
But uſe me as my dealings may deſerve, Nv Ns 
And I may prove a friend. e 
Duke. The flave capitulates ; ; „ 
ul Give him the tortures. | 
_.Faf. Give him the tortures ! Kane but uch a Wing 
Sao, by heav'n I'll ſhut theſe lips for ever. 
Not all your racks, your engines, or your wheels, 
5 3 force a groan away, t 15 you may r 99 
Duke. Name your conditions. 
Jia. For myſelf full pardon, 
 Befides the lives of two and twenty friends. 
_  Bwear this, 
And Til unfold the ſecret of your danger. 
Duke. Propoſe the oath. © 


j Ja. By all the hopes 


* 
. 


* 


7 * 


| | | Von of peace and bappinefs bereaſir, | 

i | Swear, ie e.g | | 

lil „ | 8 All 
N 


Oh 4. 7202 Dinas | ht. 


Mer. Ks 8 r e * 
2 And, as ye p oath; ö 
N and your e ee e 
curs d for Ever. W 
a Ab. . Elte be curs'd for ever. 25 
Jaff. Then here's the lift, onthe Udleſe | 
Of al that chrentens you. - {Delivers ePaper. © 
Now, fate, thou haſt caught me me , ; 
Dave, Gig order, that all dibgent ſearch hy made, : ; 
ANA; men; their characters -are public... | 
The paper. intimates their rendeavous | 
Tt be at the houſe of the fam'd Grecian courtezan, 1 
Far zee Tee the place ſecur d. 
ou, Taffer, muſt wich e S n þ PE, 
Tok be our priſoner. | 
1440 Sir, if poſſihle, 22 N 5 
me Ae own deen, = 


| Where. 17 Way! don out what. I've leſt of 1 | 
Forget myſelf, and this day s guilt and . 
9 remembrance, how ſhall I appeaſe chee.— 
LExit' guar deu. — without. 
. Noge traFtors ; room, roam, arake roomthere. br 
How's chis, guands? - | LA 
Where, are our guards Shut up the gate, de es. 


on. 
8 Later Oflecr. 

8 Alieady at our * IS 4 155 
Ofi. My lords, more tipo: 

Seie d. in the ver act of ceniultation; 


Furniſh d with arme and e eee 
Bring in dhe -prilaneree 3 


Euter ns Renault, Theodore, Elio, Rexellido, L 
dd other. Confpirators, NEE © 2 


Brain its SED 

(As you are plem d uo all rares of Pee, 

. N . 5 
| 7 
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42 ——FENICE Priſuv'ds 


— 


Why help Aiſracefal chains upon the Fimby 
That have fo often labour'd in your ſervice ?.- 
Are theſe the wreaths of triumph ye beſtow. 


* 


| On thoſe, that bring you conqueſts home, by ko- 


nours + 
Duke. Go on, you ſhall be hoard; . 
Pier. Are theſe the trophies I've deferv d for fighting 


5 Your baitles with confederated wers —© 


When winds and feas eonfpir'd to overthrow you;.. 

And brought the fleets of Spain to your own harbours ; 

When you, greet: duke, ſhrunk wembliig 3 in your pe- 
Lace, 


And ſaw your wife, the Alriaricł, plough'd, 


Like a lewd whore, by bolder prows than yours; 


Stepp'd not I forth, and taught your looſe Venetians 


The taſk of honour, and the way of Ne! 


Raid you from your. as CRY fears 


To ftipulate the 2 — of ſu'd-for peace? 
And this my recompence ! If Int a traytor, * 
Froduce m 3 or ſhew the wretch that” $ tae 


And brave enough, to tell me I'm a cater. 
Duale. Knowyounone Faffirr?[ Althe Con}. murmur. 


Pi. Yes, and know his virtue; 
Lo, juſſica, truth; his generat worth, and ſufferings | 
From a hard. n — 4 me firſt to love him. 


Pale. See dim brought forth, 


Enter - Jalfier, guard 


. My friendizad Bound! Nay then 4 WT 
Our fate hargbnQuer'd u, and we muſt fall! 


Why drops the man whoſe welfare's fo much mine; 


| They” re but one ching {—Thele reverend tyrants, 


$i 5 
Gant us traytors : Art chou one, my brother 2 
Jap. To cher I am the ſalſeſt, verieſt flave, 


That e'r betray*d a generous, truſting friend, | 
And gave up honour to be ſure of ruins 
| Al our * which . was to havo crown d 


Str, 64, 


— - 


Or A PLOT Diſcos, 8 


* | Kc Hs r tongue 0 *erthirown;” | 5 Ne: 
Hier. So, then all's over: ee 
Pin ice Has loſt her freedom, Fmy life, 22 2 PN 


No more. | 0 


T % Pr 
TI CL 


Duke Say; will you make confeſſion 
of your vite deeds, 288 truſt the ſenate” $ mercy? 
Pier. Curs'd be your” ſenate: 5 © Cars'd Jour cone 514 
; ſtitution : 
The curſe of growing Seng and minen Fr, 
Still vex your councils, ſhake your public fafeey, 
And make the robes of government you-wear'* | 
Hateful to you, as theſe baſe Os. SO + 
Duke. Pardon, or dean 58 i 
Pier. Death! honourable death ! 
Ren. Death's the beſt thing we aſk, or you ean give. 
A Con}. No ſhameful bonds, but nen death. 
Due. Break up the council + Captain, 
NM priſoners. 5 : 
Faſter, you re free, but theſe mut wait ſor; page eit 5 
Ex. all 2 Sena tort. 
Pier. Come, where my dungeon * Lead me to. 
my ſtraw? © 
| Tr will not be the firſt time l have iel hard | 
To do the ſenate ſervice. | 5 
Taff. Hold one moment. e 
Pier. Who's he diſputes the pion of feng? 2 
Preſumptuous rebel on [Strikes J afficr. 
Taff. By heav'n, you ſtir not, 
I muſt be heard, I muſt have leave to 11 — 
Thou haſt difgrac'd me, Pierre, by a vile blow: E 
Had not a dag dagger done thee nobler juſtice? 
But uſe me as thou wilt, thou can't not wrong u. me. - 
But, as there dwells a godlike nature in thee, 
Liſten with mildneß to my ſupplications. © 
Pier. 3 whining monk are thou ? what holy | 
cheat, | 
That would'ft Meet n my cretndes ears, 
And cant ſt thus vilely? hence! know Wes ner. | 
Ja. Not know me, Pires ou | 
Pier. No, 8 thee not: what art thou ? 


1 


75. 5 


i 44 5 Fs NICE. lese. 
. Jeffers, thy: friend, thy, once lov'd, valutd 4 


{friend 
Tho' now deferv'dly ore. d. and af'd moſt 6. 
. Jaſſer! thou my once low d, valu d 
rien 
By heav*ns thou lyſt; ae ney &y call'd,. paired, 
Was generous, honeſt,. faithful, juſt, and valiant, 
Noble in in Fand, and in his bers lovely, 


Dear to m een, and tender to my heart. 


But chou; a wretched, baſe. 9 worthleſs comm, 

" Pl even in ſoul, and loathſome in thy 4 

All eyes muft- ſhun thee, and all hearts deteſt — 

Prithee avoid, nor longer cling thus raund me, 
Ike ſomething banefal, that my nature's-chill'd at. 
Ja. l have not eg dne, by theſe tears I have 


mot? 


Fier. Bs hon not wrong Ame! ** thou call 
3 elk 


That once lov d. valu'd friend. of mu 
And 3 dere wrong d me? ence dee 


Whenee the the Ci death, which 1 may meet this mo 


ment? 
When ce this . — — Hoes 8 ſalſe one? 
JH All's true; yet ee tenets done 


5 - Bier: What's that? | 
Faf. To take thy life on Lich condiviens 8 
Thee council have propos d: Thu and thy friends 
May yet live long, and to: be better 4reat 
Her. Life !- alk my life l confeſs! record f 
A villain ! for the privilege to braathe, 
And carry up and down this. eutſad ci 

A diſcontented and xepining ſpirit, 
Burdenſome to tſelf, a few years. loager; , 
| To loſe it, may be, at laſt, . in a lewd: quecrel 
For ag new friends, ixcacherous and falle * ; 


n 


wrt. — 


No, this 5 world and 8 bees ngling, 
eee batter terms Wertes Wh 
en : | 


n Or, 4 PL 0 Diſcover'd. 17 5 4 5 


When only men like al] are fit to live in U 7 
Jof. By all that's uſt——— | 
Aer. Swear by ſome other powers, 

For thou haſt broke that ſacred oath too tally: EP 
Ja. Then, by thathell I merit, I Il not leave chee. 
Pier. Not leave me! e 
JF. No; chou ſhall not force me from thee; 

Tread on me, buffet me, heap wrongs on wrongs 

On my poor head; I'll bear it all with patience: 

Lie at thy feet and kiſs em, the! they ſpurn me, 

Till wounded by my ſufferings thou relent. 

And raiſe me to thy arms with dear forgivenefs. * 

Pier. Artthou not ons” 

Taff. What? 3 . 
dogg c RES 2 
op A villain? + „ 

Ja. Granted. 5 | 

Pier. A coward; a moſt a coward; © ENS 

Spiritleſo, void of honour, one who has fold © © 

Thy everlaſting fame for ſhameleſs life? 
Ja. All, all, and more, much more: My faults 
©.” are numberleſs, © 255 
Pier. And would'ſt thou have me live on terms 

like thine ?-- 

Baſe as thou'rt ale | | 

Ja. No; tis to me that's granted : - 

The ſaſeiy of thy life was all I aim'd at, 

In recompence for faith and iruft ſo broken 
Fier. ſcorn it more, becauſe preſerv'd by thee ; 
And, as when firſt my fooliſh heart took pity — 

On thy misfortunes, Tought thee in thy wiſeries, 

Relie vd thy wants, and rais'd thee from thy ſtate 

Of weichedneſs, in which thy fate had plung d chee, 

To rank thee in my lift of noble friends; "oh 

All TI receiv'd, in ſurety for thy truth, © 

Were unregarded oaths, and this, this dagger, 

Given with a worthleſs pledge thou fince baſt ſtol'u. 

So Jreſtore it back to thee again; 


s caring by all thoſe 3 whach thou bat violated, 
Nieper 


1 


— 


—— — 


wy 


+—— — 
* 


A. — * _ - — 1 * — — = 
c ——_— — 
_ S513 * — 2 2 , * 
- = 
6 
fs . 


— 
— you! —— 
—— 


46 AEN end; 


Never, from this curs-d hour, to bold communien, 
F 9 or intereſt wich thee, tho our years 
Were to exceed thoſe limited the world. 


| Take it—farewel=--ſor now L owe thee nothing. ; 


Jaff. Say thou wilt 2 then. 
Pier. For my life, diſpoſe it 
Juſt as thou A beraule tis what I'm tir'd with. 
Jas. Oh Pierre 
Hier. No more. ö 
Taff. My eyes won't loſe * ſight of thee, 
But anguiſh alter thige, and ake with Fate 
Pier. Leave me Nay, chen thus, thus throw thee 
feom me; 
And curſes, great as is hy falſhood, Sach thee [Exit 
Ja. Amen, 
He's One's my father, ſriend, preſervers. 
And re's the portion he has 2 TY 
Holds the da 


peer up. 

This dagger : : Well remember'd, with this dagger. 
I gave a ſolemn vow of dire importance; | 
Parted with this and Belvidera together, 


Have a care, mem'ry drive that thought no farther F. 


No, I'll eſteem it as a friend's laſt legacy, 
Treaſure it up within this wretched boſom, 


Where it may grow acquainted with my * 
That, when they meet, they flart not from each other. 


do now for thinking A blow, call'd traytor, villain, 
Coward, diſhonourable coward, Tough: ——— 
| 2 5 5, 9 70 devil. 


/ 


12 "Enter Beliidera. 


5⸗1 Whither ſhall 1 fly? ; 
Where hide me and my 9 to — 


Where“ now the Roman conſtancy J boaſted? 


Sunk into trembling fears and deſperation. 
Not daring to look up to that dear face 

Which us d to fmile, even on my fauls, but, down 
Bending theſe miſcrable 2 to earth, 
Muſt move in F aud 1 ingloye much mercy. 


Jaf 


- 


. of 
a 


* * 


8 #Þ 2 0 7 Diſcoverꝰd. 55 45 


Taff. Ol! ? Balwitera . I'm the wretched creature 
E*er crawl'd on earth. 


Bi}. Alas! T know thy ſbrraws are moſt m e, 8 


Thou, alt loſt ————_ 
Taff. Oh! Tie toft what can't 10 counted. 
My friend too, Belvidera, that dear friend, 


* 


Who, next to thee, was all my health rejoig'd, in; | | 


Has us'd me like a flave, ſhamefully us d me: - 
Twould break thy pitying heart to hear the flory. 
Bel. — 7 —— has he merge OS 5 1 5 

4 efore we SIS 

12 Wi his guards bad ed kim to is. clan 

As at his feet FEneel'd, and ſu'd for mercy; 

He ftruck me Beluidera; — by heav'n he firuck me 


- 
"+ # 
C OI 
+ ** 


Buffetted, call'd me Fay aytor, villain, comes 


Am Ia wward: * Am a villan'? Tell ms : 


Thou'rt the beſt judge, and made*ſt et? 1 am =, 


Damnation! Coward ? | . 
Bel. Oh! forgive him, Jahr; 
And, if his 8 3 waund thy ben een, oy. 
Whatiwilh hey, do "o-morcom 7. FF <8 gp 

Jaßf. Ha!! e 

Bel. . 555 ERIN 
When, thou ſhalt ſee him firetch'd, i in all 
Ofa't tormenting and a ſhameful death; 
His bleeding bowels, and his breken linabs, 
Infulted o'er by a vile butchering villain.'. - © 
What will thy heart do then (Oh? ſure twill dre 

my eg es now. 

Taff "What means thy dreadful frory-? 3 
Death, and to- morrow? broken limbs 11 bowels ? i th 
Bel. The faithlefs ſenators, Ps they” ve decreed 1. 
They fay, according to our friends! requeſt, 

They fhalk have death, and no ignoble bondage : 
Declare their pramis*'d mercy. all as forfeited: - 
Falſe to their oaths, and deaf to interceffion ; 1 


Warrants ate paßꝰd for pubic death to-morrow. 


S copdema e's unheard! | 


Bel. N ay, cruett” l. racks and tormoyts are prepay) * 


% * 


lhe cee ä 


— 


7 NICE Preforv's; 


To ſucces confeſſion from their dying pangy; — 
Oh! do not look fo terribly upon me! 
How your lips ſhake, . and all your face diforder'd! 
What. means my love? * 
Jaff. Leave me, 1 . chee leave me—Strong 
_ - | temptations. | 
Wake i in my heart. Fi 
Bel. For what? 
w Taff.” No more, but leave me. 
Bel. Why? 8. 
\. Faff. Oh! i by heav'n 1 _ "a, with that Gude, | 
I wou'd not have thee, ftay a moment longer, b 
Near theſe curs d hands: Are they not cold upon thee? 
Fe, PP. ults the dagger half out of his boſomy 
Aud puts ic back again. 
Ba No, ti comſort's in thy arms. 
Jo lean thus on thy breaſt is ſoſter eaſe, 
Than downy pillows. deck'd with leaves of roſes. 
Ja. Alas! ! thou think'| not of the thorns" tis fill 4 
wi 1 
Hy, ere they aul thee : There's a 8 ſerpent 7. 
Ready to — 8 and ſting thee to the heart: IT 
Art thou not terrifi'd ? 


Bel. No. 2. e 3 | 9 . ' 

Fal. Call to mind 5 (me. 0 
What thou haſt done, and whither chou ha brought 

Bel. Hah! 8 (miſchief? 


Taff. Where's my ſriend? my Friend, thou ſmiling - 
Nay, ſhrink not, now *tis too late; fox dire revenge | 
Is up, and raging for 10 friend. He groans ! 
Hark how he groans his ſcreams are in my ears 1 
See, tee, they've fix'd him on the wheel, | | 
And now they tear him Murder! perjur d ſenate ! 
; bark thee, traitreſs thou haſt done 
Than ks to thy 68 4 falſe perſuading bre. 5 
How her oO peak O chou {EE creature! 


Mandel; can' *t hurt thee: Come, thou little trembler, 
Creep even into my heart, and there lie ſafe; : 
"Tis 1 own ns eat ſtand off, 


Heaven 


* 


.  [Fumbling for 335 dagger. 


Oh 5 P L 0 7 df 
Heav? n muſt have juſtice, BT HEHE ou, > 
I'll wink, and then 'tis 10 —— „ 


Bel. What means the lord _ 
Of me; my life and love? What's i in thy boſom, 
Thou graſp ſt atſo? a 
5 n the 3 offers fo mY her. 
Ah! do not kill me, Faffers 
Pity cheſe panting breaſts and trembling limbs, 
And plunge me not into eternal darkne 
Taff. Know, Belvidera, when we re BE - 
ave this dagger with thee, as in truſt. - 
7 be thy po —.— if I cer proy d falſe.” 
On ſuch eee was my truth believ'd: 
But now tis forfeited, and muſt be paid Lita 55 
(Ae, to 2 ner again, 
7 Oh! Weg 5 5 oct , 
2 a, no ge N S 
el. Now then 8 8 3 > 
N 3 [Leap upon 30 neck, ls 1 ps 
While thus 1 cling about. thy cruel neck, Ee, 5 
Kiſs thy. revenge 1 lips and die in jose Ep 
Greater than any I can gueſs hereafter, _ 125 5 
Faß, Iam, „ 5 1 
„ t one wet Yet, by immortal lors, - „„ 
| T cannot longer bear athought to harm the. 
He throws away the dagger, end embraces ber; © 2 
The ſeal of providenee is ſure upon thee ; 5 7 Fs 4 
By all che power n . 
By thy refffilel tears and conquering . 3 
Fly to thy cruel father, ſave my friend, 5 
Or all our future quiet”s loſt for ever, 5 F 
Fall at his feet, cling round his reyerend Enees, . 
Melt his hard heart, and wake dead nature in „ N 
Nor, till thy prayers are granted, ſet him free, 2 
But conquer ham as COR IPRA de. 


Wo 


YE 1 8 ee, 2 


ACT: v. SCENE 1 


4 Run in rar . | Fx 3 8 


- 1 . * 
* 


2 Fri. e cy heay* n, 1 my py do 827 

5 : Been lengthen d to chis fad on 

CE e eu ES, | 

5 And deathtef Inſamy is-fall' upon me. — 

Was it wy fault ? Am I a traitor? No. 

$9 But then, my only child, my. daughter wedded; 
There my beſt blood runs foul, and a diſeaſe 
Fee ws ſeiz? d TRY my memory, 8 


/ 


To makeit rot and f . | = | 
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* 8 MAS, 


| Enter Belvidera i ins ng moyrning * 


= B. He's there, my father, my inhuman nacher, 
That oe und 4 ears has r only child 

Expos d to all che outrages ate, 5 

a; e tin 1 OY * 2 

8 2 A . Ons EE nn 

Axt t com ſt wrapt up in i TOR 
And mos lt avif hy ſteps 3 i= mo 3 rare? A 

Bel. A wretch, who — the very to of 'kappi- 


Ws nels. - 
Am fallen into the loweſt the of miſery, Pare 
* want your n en — 2 me up again” 
; Wie wolldft hou | PNG 
1 Bel. Pity and ud how beg brows up her veil. 
13 > the kind and tender names of child andtather, 
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Hear N complaints, and take me to your love. 
IO, TIN. TI: T5 I 
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Bel. 
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7 25 I | od | | Fig 
Bel. Yes, I muſt; and you muſt hear to. 
I have a h iſband. „cc ĩ ˖ô EE 
Pri. Damn him. NS, 
Bel. Oh! do not curſe him; *' +: 
. He would not ſpeak ſo hard a word. towards you 
On any terms, Sg he dealt with m. 


% 


%. 


Pri. Ha! what means my child??? 
Bel. Oh! my huſband, my dear huſband, 
Carries a dagger in his once kind boſom, _ 
Jo pierce the heart of your poor Belvidera. 
e e opedte er Rog ole 
Biel. Yes, kill me. When he pass d his faith _ 
And covenant againſt your ſtate and ſedate, ; 
- He Fave me up as hoſtage for his truth: 
With me. a dagger, and a dire commiſſio n 
Whene'er he fail'd to plunge it thro this beſow. 
I learnt the danger, choſe the hour of lovre | 
 T'attempt his heart, and bring it back to honor. 
| Great love prevail'd, and bleſs'd me with ſuccef © 
He came, conſeſs'd, betray d his deareſt. friends, 3 
For promis'd merey. Now they're doom'd to ſuff er. 4 
Gall'd with remembrance of what then was ſwordß, 
If they are loſt, he vows b'appeaſe the gods . 
Wich this poor liſe, and make my blood thatone- 
7 ment. K e er : . ; 
Pri. Heav*ns! S fv 3% DI Ls A 
Bel. If I was ever then your care, now hear me 5 

Fly to the ſenate, ſave the promis d lives 

Of his dear friends, ere mine be made the fackiflae. 
Pri, Oh! my heart's comfort 7 + + 
Bel. Will you not, my father. — Eon: 

Weep not, but anſwer mee oo 
Pri, By heavin I Wilk. 5 


2 


Not one of em but ſtiall be immortal. — 
Cauſt thou ſorgive me all my ſollies paſt? 
Il benceforch be indeed a fathet; never, 
Never more thus-espoſe,. but cheriſh. hee, 
Dear as the vital warmth that feeds my life 
Dear as the eyes that weep in fandaeſs o'er thee : 
Peace to thy heart: Farewell. 
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5* 4 * 2 NT c 2 Preferesdy 
Des Go, and remember TE uh . 
bo Ti. Belvidera' s life her 5 be 5. | 
1 „ ES a 0 ore gw 4 Sheet . 
1 x Pater Jafer. e 1 5 5 


74 Final deflruction ſeize on all the world! ; 36 
Wend down, | iy -heay? ns, and, ſhutting round this | 


a th, 
"Cruſh the vile oe into its firſt confuſion +. 
8 = es 5 Enter Behidera. : 


+ Bet. My 1 1 Fiber him. 
Taff My plague—— e 209555 her. 
. Nay, 255 I ſee my ruin! * $42 ibs 
| XI muſt Ge! | . 
Taf. Nay Beluidera, do not r my cruelty, | 
| as et the thoughts of death perplex thy uy; "+ 
5 anſwer me 10 what I hall demand. — 
Wich a firm temper and unſhaken ſpirit. . 
_ Bel. Iwill, . Pye done 8 5 
aff. Fie, no more on't —— N 


* long is't fince that miſerable try; A 
We wedded firſt ? | i 
„ 0” 5 OCD RE ate at ao 
-Faff.- Nay, keep in thy ten, > 
: Left the hey unman me too. 
Bel. Heav'n knows I cannot; Fs 
The words you utter ſound ſo very Gals, * 64h 
e ſtreams will follow—— - Les e 
Tf Come I'll Eifs em dry % bs 5-4 
el. But was't a . ee, tpi a 
110 cry ork wiſe; "and f form, 
ought it otnerwile; oe worn 
You bled it, 76 34 
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2 32. po 
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0. 4. A 0 1 Df e 
Io Twas a kaſh oath.” wn te HE 
| Then why am 1 . "PE 
| 725 No, Belvidera, by th* eternal _ 
I at with tes much fondneſs. > 
"Man neer was bleſs'd, 
Since the firſt pair met, as I have "FAR 
Biel. Then 1 pro will not curſe nic 
| af. No, Pl bleſs theo. 
 -Feameon apy, fauna bleſs t 5 
Tis — — s, we've: led = 82 
Bal. eee "ths fan minute eyer part us, 
Till reverend grown for dra love, we go 
Down to one graue, as our laſt bed together; 
\ There ſleep. in peace, till an eternal mornings THEY 
Wag an ble thee ? 
1 2 2 
Taff. Then hear me, botrntevus besen 7 
Pour down your bleſfings on this beauteous ag: 
Where everlaſting ſweets are always 2 
With a continual giving! hand: Let peace, th ; 
Honour, and Get, always hover found her; 
Feed her wich plenty, let her eyes ne er fee © * 
A fight of forrow, nor her heart know — $3 
| . Crown al} her days with: ; 307, ber rights wich Teſt - 
Harmleſs as her own his, and prop her oy 
To bear the loſt of one that too much lo 
And conſort her with patience in our e 5 
Bel. How, rüng, Parting ! Ri n 
Ja. Yes; or ever parting: boiled 44 wil Pp. . 
Ibave ſworn, Belviders, by vol heav'n,. 
That beſt can tell how much * to lere thee, — 


We part this hour for ever. 


Bel. Oh! call back 5 
- Your cruel bleſſing; flay vie andeurſe me! 


* 


On! turn and bear me 4 
s #. Now hobly heme, 6+ 6026” Ss AN 
by rr the tender days we've liv'd: OY : 
Dig my 8 5 ſpeak, but Tpeak. | 
Taff. Oh! HE 1 


; . By thee aps tn vo dat ron ty , 
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Huzzia k 
"WH * Till Lickended to bh peaceful "arr: 05g wy 


” e all quiet here 122 rage TY 


This, and no more 


— 


VENICE Hua 


1 this dear kiſs, and by ten kit more, 
er theſe poor: Areaming eyes wt 
aff. Murder ! mold-ae + 54 - . 
By ch immortal deſtiny that doom'd mme 
[Draws his Soy : 
| To this curs'd minute, I'll not live one longer 3 
| Reſolve to. let me go, or ſec me A * 
Bel. Hold, Sir, be patient. . 
J,. Hark. the diſmal bell l tolls | 
Tolk out for death! I muſt attend its call too; 
For my poor friend, my dying Pierre, nene me: 
He ſent a meſſage to require Ed ſee him 5 
Beſore he 25 22 . 


F are well, for ever. 
Bel. Leave thy dagger with me. 
Bequsach me ſomething Not one 10 at . 5 
| Oh? mp poox hears wher wilt thou break? 
ie ES , books back 4 22 5 
27 Yet ftay- >. "FRE 


We zve.« child, as yet a de ee . | 
Be a kind mother to him when 'm gone, 
Breed him in virtue, and the of honour; 
But never let him know his fathers 6 | N 
2 nearer yet Le each aber. 
. that my arms were rivete 

Thu round thee ever but wy. . geen: 
3 es 
Bel. Another ſure, woher, 7 * 


For that liuile poor one you've ten ſuch care of, A 

F1L give't him auly.. - 1 5 
- Fi. So now farewek. . = 
Bel. Fox ever? 


* F. 1 85 eee ever al prot wages 2 


o Ai net re had charge of me this moment. | 
- Ot give me daggers, fire or Water: 

How. 12 bleed, how burn, how drown, the: waves TS 
and foaming round my finkin £12 


— | 


- . — 


3 


- 2 


=y 


1 


OW! 4 PLOT: Diſcover. 


The air's too thin, and pierces my weak brain; 

1 long for thick ſubſtantial ſleep: Hell! bell! 1. 

- Burſt from the center, rage and roar aloud, 

II chou art balf fo hot, ſo _— Lam. 8 bee | 


8E N E op- Covers & " feaftols 26278 hat 
_ Prepared for 2 of Pierre z then eater Of-- 
fers, Pierre and nan 4 brine! Excctipner, and 


2 great rab ble: 8 3 ball, 
Pier My friend not) yet r 8 4 be: 
fs Enter Jaſfer. | 5 : HA 7 


4 Hold W e . I, 
ET Hot me, to KO ID „ 
This hideous fight, and humble m6; to take - 


« © — 


= laſt forgiveneſs of a dying friend, ö 3 5 = : 


ed by my ee N 

8 tPrerne ðᷣͤ F 
Pier. Vet nearer. ' © e 5 1 FX 
Taff. Crawling on my 2 


And proſtrate on the earth, let me nk thee: ; 


How ſhall I look up to thy inj ur d face? 

Pier. Dear to my arms, tho thou ſt undone my 8 
Tan t forget to love thee : Priber, Taffier, . - 
Forget that filthy blow niy*Paffion dealt Wee. 
1 am now preparing fof the land of peace, | 
And fain would have che charitable withes 5 

Of all good men like thee to bleſs my journey. 
Jef. av ! Lam the vileſt creature, worſe than. 


Suffer'd the ſhameful fate thou'rt going to taſte of: 
- was J ſent for, to be uſed thus kindly Þ- _ 


oF The e ee your friends avs dead = 


already. 


Deike 7 PET 


ier. Ves, dead, Jaber; TEES 8 


Worthy their character. ; 
. And what ian 3 I 
ier. Oh! Jae, 7 
Vel e dunes ol, St, 


35 "i | 
* P 
And tell thy traubles to thy tortur'd friend · 
nn Friend! Could ſt thou yet be a friends ge= 
0 nerous friend, 
as 2 hope combott from thy noble —— 
= 1H n knows L want a friend, 
| 15 Jeff And 1 a kind one | 
would not 6 —— 1 * 
Orbe when be's to die, my thoughts are idle. 
Dies. No! live, I charge thee, Jaſſtore 
Taft. Yes, I will live : LG 
But it ſhall be to ſte thy fall vevengd 


At ſuch a rateas Venice long A 1 85 for. 
Nie. Wilt thou? 

Ns Ja. I will, by heav'n. 

} Pier. Then fill thou'rt noble, 


by And I forgive thee, Ob Erna] I tralh D 

Ja,. No le been falſe already; 

1 ;  - Pier. Do'ſt thou love me r 5 

| J. Rip up my heart, and fatisſy thy bens | 

Pier. Curſe on this weaknes ! © He weeds... 

"Taff. Tears ! amazement I tears! 7 5 

J never ſaw thee melted thus before: 

And knew there's ſomethiog | Jabouring in t 


That mult das vis.” The” I'm 5 


Pia. Sander engine il Pointing te the whoel.. 
of. Why + 

. Pier. Wt "Ke a Kater who ha Jiv Wich hoveut,. 
on — e and . erown'd wah con- 


"  » 


| N 8 Hab! - | A 
.. —_ Is t fining £ ; 5 | 
. 7 . 


r 2 
Pier. I'd have thee undertake 1 


gomething that's noble, to preſerve m e 
— — that's ready fo e 8 
Of. The day grows lates Sir. 


3 II make hafte .. O , 


0 . 


The 


— 


* 


, 4 PLOT Diſeouer'd. 


A Tho! chou f betray d me, do me ſome wa 025 
| Taff. No more of that: Thy wiſhes ſhall 
I have a wife, and ſhe ſhall bleed: My child too 
_ Yield up his little throat, and * 
T «ppeals =>, 


„ — 


[Cong „ Fu him.” = 
rr. W more. [He SHE. 1 2 
Jas. Hah ! is't then ſo? 8 
r, Mo rern ot 48 
| © Taff. III do't. In n LO De 8 6540 fat 36: 
Pier. Remember. l 2 2b 
i. Sir. 1 
Tier. Come, now Fa Rv 
1; x bs ond Jafßer end the beh. a 
8 you ſhould be a gentleman of honour ;. 
Keep of the rabble, that I may have room 
To entertain my fate, and die with decene. , 
- [Executioner prepares 10 bind — | 
You'll * N „ © Jaffier. | 
Jef. * won't grow ftale beſore to-morrow. _* -- 
Fier. Nom 7 Mer! now Im going. Now _ 
[ Executioner baving bound him. 
Taff- Hae" at thee,” - - 0 
Thou honeſt heart, e Stabe lun. EVE. 
And this is well too. Tien abs himſelf. - 
= Pier. Now thou haſt N been faithful, g 
This was done e have deceiv'd the. ſenate, ; 
Jas. Bravely. | A 
2 Pier. H Ha, ha, has Lob! Fs WH [Dive 2 
Ja,. Now, ye curs'd rulers, - | e 
3 the blood y ave ſhed I make libation . 
* 2 it mingling ; TY it reſt ups . 
; your 12e. hae 
+ Oh peck wr Beluiders | 8 8 FE 
Sir, I have a wife, e ö 
A token that with my dying breath 1 bleſs d her, IE 
72 the dear little infant. behind me. F bo: 3% 
I'm figk— —— I'm quiet. | [Jaffer dies. 
Bear this news to che Cs 7 
their bodies till there's farther onderel” 8 
ä . en A 155 


1 
And 
- 
- 1 — 


1 


= 5 - vine Haase. N 


ih . Sf Mtl. Enter Belvidera Gratis ted by inv) 
Lol „een ines, Priuli, and. $ 62 ! 


* % 


Ni. Strengthen her heart with pete nes, bing 
„ 


Bel. Come, come, come, come, come, nay, come to 


3 my love. — The winds, hark how they whiſtle; 
And the rain beats: Oh! how the weather ſhrinks mei 
Fou are angry now, who cares ? Piſh, no indeed. 
Chuſe then, I ſay you ſhall not go, you ſhall not. 
es your ill- nature ʒ get you gone then; oh! _ 
de 2 return d? ſee, father, 1ere he's come again, 
to blame to ms him ? O thou dear one, 
Wh do you fly me ? are you angry ſtill hen? 
25 er, Where art thou ? Father, wi do you do thus? 
Stand off; don't hide him ſrom me. Ee's ers 


— a * 3 E. 


* - 4 * 
a” _ G - 
. * L 
— 9K * 
3 N - 
" 


— — —— a = nee engee. = 


— —— — 
5 — — „ * 
= 


—_— 


— — 
= 


— 2 — * A "On p * _ - 


— 
— 


w — 6" I EIGEN 


Where. 
17 Stand of, Fay: What! ; Reinember t tyrant 2 13 
1 J may revenge 3 = ick, one 25 8 
= ü dot. 3 bY 
4 „ Enter Officer. 
1 Fi News; ket news ? [Affcer Fob pal. 
. Moſt fad, ür; ; "A 
Faffizr, upon the ſcaffold, to prevent 2 * 
A fhameful death, aa Kerne gow next kink zþ 
Both ſell together. 5 
; Pri. Daughter. 53 5 8 
Bel. Ha! Teak thre! Es : 


Vou ſhan'c delude nie th. 2 
Peep up and give me but a look, * 
I've got him; father: | 
My love ET oy wenn tome! 
A 7 


— 
% 


0, 4 PL 0 7 2 > g's 


They have hold on, and drag me to the 9 
Nay—now they pull fo hard farewell [She di. <A 
Pri. O! guard me from the fight nt. 

Lead meinto ſome place that's fit for mourning 

Where the free air, light, and 10 chearful ſunn 
May never enter: Hang it round with black 

det up one taper, that may light a day, _ 

As long as I've to live: And there all leave me: 

Sparing no tears, when you this tale relate, 

But Lon all N fathers dread my fate. 


LExeunt — 5 


